OF THE FAMOUS MOLIi FLANDERS.

she offered me to take it herself, believing it to
have been my own. She told me that she was
turned pawnbroker, and that she would sell those
things for me as pawned to her, and so she sent
presently for proper agents that bought them, being
in her hands, without any scruple, and gave good
prices too.

I now began to think this necessary woman
might help me a little in my low condition to some
business; for I would gladly have turned my hand
to any honest employment if I could have got it;
but honest business did not come within her reach.
If I had been younger, perhaps she might have
helped me, but my thoughts were off of that kind
of livelihood, as being quite out of the way after fifty,
which was my case, and so I told her.

She invited me at last to come, and be at her
house till I could find something to do, and it
should cost me very little, and this I gladly accepted
of; and now living a little easier, I entered into
some measures to have my little son by my last
husband taken off; and this she made easy too, re-
serving a payment only of 51. a year, if I could pay
it. This was such a help to me, that for a good
while I left off the wicked trade that I had so newly
taken up; and gladly I would have got work, but
that was very hard to do for one that had no
acquaintance.

However, at last I got some quilting work for
ladies' beds, petticoats, and the like; and this I
liked very well, and worked very hard, and with
this I began to live; but the diligent devil who re-
solved I should continue in his service, continually
prompted me to go out and take a walk, that Is to
say, to see if anything would offer in the old way.

One evening I blindly obeyed his summons, and
fetched a long circuit through the streets, but met